
CfWTAKT.
Sritl .J ramp u tk* Sierra >iri I %
Jm v«M>«i {<«*«,
Wall, b» Jot* t Hare's a handkerchief bow,
« hick. In «ukiu my clethee, I ttnd lying near!

DfcittMl; frntilM, loo! W-11, how
CmM in*l thin# mm have crept In h»ra .

la.a.1.1, whu m tb« other nun* 1
By It Kiut b« Isabel King;

Ard 1 J forgotten ht r Vluti «h*a»e !
(he ww mil? » lovely little thing. .

Now 1 r»¦>«*>b»r.how oould I frget I
Tba night ¦ ben that handkerchief 1 took;1 wotxVr if sb» U married T«t,
And if »h«- at'li kaepa thai girlish look *

W* «.' on the b«a h.I believe it wee Rre.
KVo now I hear how tha wild surf «ingt.At d we were alone.there was nobody by.And I *aid a great many preposterous thing*.

Ai d I prated the handkerchief |omy heart,A il l *wore to keep it for »»wr and ever;And.it not t*ln« l*c-.ahe let it depart,Ard I swor* thawt should go fria nevar.And I've kept My pr..m se for all thew year*.I«W. I am mora faiihfal tban j«u;Y r. that yon ar- married, I have my faars.
Bat, * hen wa« a woman known to ha true!
For yon ha*e forgotten me quite. and I
Ar wringing the sutia fr»m v.ur handkerchief,V heh a»-»-n»* aa though it wo«il I neTer get dry;And it la now my aa«ared belief

1 hat I «hall gvt married, when thlf trip'* through.1 -kali make the teat hnaband in the world,Fecau . 1 *rr eTer constant and true.
* itt.-ae this rag an the ct rthea Una curled.

Bfiore' what* that ? Whr, Jim. old hoy.Wounded. an 1 by a gristly, y<>u say:And j«<u kjllal him tint ia cause for joy-Put him i wn l>»re, fellows, thia aida of the way.Sot fjtal. tnt atill. 1 thu.k. you will tindThat It '* far !r<m fu:i to b~ clawed by a bear.Hera, brns na .'..me <tnff hia »ouq.|* tot'in.l.
St-ij ! Take that old handkerchief over there I

[F*EI»XR!C W. L <K I SG.

CICELY'S CHRISTMAS.
[From Apfl-<.¦*'» Journal ]

The queen-city, radiant with life, noisv with
rairth and light, gay with decoration*, and fra¬
grant with spicy odors, «t enthroned on Man.
hattaii Island, a great river on either hand, an
ocean at her feet, and at her back a whole nation
of tributary towns and village* ready to do her
honor, anil uphold her supremacy over the wideAmerican Continent against all envious rivals.
It was Chri*tma*-eve, and the queen wore her
holiday robes. New-iallen snow covered the
pavements. evergreen trees made grove* of the
provision-stores, cone-laden boughs formedarbora over the long lines of piunip turkevs,cach bearing its sacrificial green sprig, gracefulwreaths of running-pine clambered over the
f^ft-booka and trained the glowing paintings,aurel shone on the marble statuette*, hollyjieamed among the jewels, and in the windows
of the toy-shops stood royal Christmaa tree*,
glittering with lights and covered with glorifiedwonders so bewilderingly beautiful that the
crowd of little faces outside was struck speech-let* with admiration. The sun was setting, with
bis ruddy face hidden by a bank of snow-clouds,he sent a flood of golden light over the house¬
tops and lit up all the western windows to do
honor to Chri*tma*-eve. The aerial illumina¬
tion took the inhabitants of the qaeen-city by
surprise. The day had been dark with thick-
falling snow-flakes, and the night had comedown rapidly, as though in answer to the wishes
ot all the waiting children on the iaiand. Lightsglittered in the crowded stores, and "Please,
mamma. lijjht the gas; it will make Christmas
com« quicker," had been pleaded in so m»nv
houses bj earnest little voice*, that mamma* had
yielded, and the chandeliers threw their lightout over the snow through the curtained win-dows many minutes before the customary time,
so that when King Sol sent up his fireworks,there wx- a double illumination all overthe citv.But the gas could not rival the sky tinto.
r irst caiue the golden beams glittering againstthe window*. shining on the "lofty roofs, an Jlighting up the gilt cross on St. Route's slender
spire until it shone against the dArk skv like a
star. Then a vivid rose hue stole up to thezenith, and hurrying people paused to look atthe warm light on the marble fae-uUt and thered glow over the snow. Dying oft into a softpink. the flash s ink down to the west, droppingtrom cloud to cloud, and. fading awav into the
clear, pale yellow on the horizon, which, itself
r banging trom yellow to purple, from purple toblue, and trom blue to grav. gradually darkenedinto the.sombre night.
Among the busv throng, two persons werewalking side bv side, apparently not themselvesharrleu, but forced to join in the quick pace ofthe moving crowd, sweeping up Broadwav like

a n endless gala processionJround the corner tothe lelt. the ranks still unbroken, past haughtv-w nolow- wherein lay rich merchandise in care¬less heaj s. and on to Aladdin's Palace, wheregold, j-e irL-, rubies, emeralds, and diamond",were shining. shimmering, glowing, gleamingand sparkling, on their white velvet beds.
"O Seth. let us go in for a moment!*' ex-c.aimed Cicely, her brown eyes as bright ae thejewels she admired.
Tall Seth glanced OTer her head, scanned theOieplay with an indiderent gaze, and answered«. I»o you rt ally care for those stones, Cicely?"..Th. y are diamond*. Seth.real royal dia¬monds. Nee tho*e ring*, that necklace, and oh.

see th. se trii.ged ear-rings* How they sparkle'1 hey must be worth thouNandsof dollars," mur¬mured Cicely, in tones of awe.
They entered the palace anl joined the crowdot gazer- around the glass case". Cicely flushed

with excited interest, and Seth looking withamused glances, not at the jewels, but at hit
pretty companion. After a tour among the
wom.er*. they secured a place at the diamond-
counter, where the shining gem*, pure and*elf-
radiant as liquid light, gladdened all hearts
with their beauty. At least, so Cicely said, as t

g*zed. lost in an ecstasv of admiration.
.. TUo>e crosses Seth. and" that diamond bird!I-Ook at the yellow gl^am or thia tolitaif, and

see the white light in that pin. And, O Seth,some more tringed ear-ring-, like those in the
win.low. but e%en ru re beautiful, if that is pm»-aible:" and « icely heaved a little sigh. Her com¬
panion stood beside her, but alter a time these
rapture* tell upon an nnlistening ear. HonestSeth had no eye for jewel*, and his mind, full of
engrossing thought.-, had wandered far from the
scene, as he stood with one strong hand resting
on the counter, lost in abstraction. So Cicely.' -covered him. as. after pursuing her mono¬
logue for some time, ahe withdrew nereyes fromthe treasures and look up for a response.Cicely Wild was charmingly prettv. with the
«tark shadows and ripe tints of brown' beautv. a
type as easentially peculiar a» the blonde, and
so-called brunette. Brown eve*, brown hair,brown skin, and a round little figure, even Seth
Austin, practical machinist as he was, expandedinto i>oetry in her presence, calling her his dearlittle -nut-brown mayde." Poor and orphaned,well educated and energetic, the voung girl be¬
longed to the great army of teachers, and,bravely leaving the district school on the hill
and th- lonely farm-house in the vallev, she bad
come to the great city, where, if the work was
twite as hard, the pay was alaodoubled, and life
ten times as bright io the active voaag mind.But ilttk Cicely did not venture into the crowded
metropolis unfriended; the playmate of her
rhililhi-od, the friend of her girlhood, and the
lover of ber maturer years, wae there belore her,working hard in the great Columbian IronWorks, where the wonderful engiuee of the
ocear steamers were formed, amid the noise
of bewildering and ponderous machinery.S>eth Austin, born and bred in the country townof Plum Valley, had educated himself, studiedmechanic*, journeyed to Sew *ork. and ob¬
tained * place in the Columbian Iron Works.no
one exactly knew how; himself least of all.
Some men are born with their calling written
by the finger of Nature upon their i>row*. Most
ot us plod on in whatever vocation eur parents 1
or chance select lor u*. and we are lawyers,physicians, or merchants, as it in-»y happen,without any strong or imi>ortunate preference
on our part. But now and then Nature give* us
a leaeon in phrenology, sending a musician, a
painter, or an inventor into the world, so plainlymarked that he who runs may read. If the
parent* of the child of sound* are deal to hia
capabilities and persist in making him a ctr.
I¦enter, how many hours will he ateal from hi*
uncongenial toil, trying to fashion rude pipestrom the reede by the river ! If the parents of
the child of hues are blind to hi* powers and
persist in making him a baker, how will he slip
fiway to mix his primitive colors; how will he
ni&kC fence* hi* canvas, and paint the very
loaves the ove?i ! Seth Austin was en¬
dowed with 6Be Vf those rare brains in whose
sight the principle# ftfla e,?l'ition* of ma¬
chinery are clear as the s'in'\'lit. il^Tiug
no one to interfere with the !..ut of his 1
inclination*, he had migrated from the wilt jr-
wheel- and blacksmith-shop of Plum Val¬
ley to the Columbian Iron Work* with the cer¬
tainty of a needle pointing to its pole; and there,although occupied with hands and mind all day,he still found time at night to weave his own
ideas and make hia own experiments upon the
great laws which, even in the nineteenth centu¬
ry. are yet not wholly understood. From his
childhood he had loved Cicely Wild, the one
love of hi* life, and never had bis fancy so much

glanced in another direction bom the dayswhen they both attended the old red school onthe hill, and shared their apples and ginger¬bread. Before he left the village he had won
from tha "nut-brown mayde" the promise to be
bis wife as soon as fortune should smile even
faiatir upon him: and when, In one of his brief
"iters he suggested the idea of her coming to
Kew York, the little school-mistres swas eager¬
ly glad to desert the quiet village, delighted with
tne gay city, prood of her new position in the
thronged school, and happy in the frequent pre¬
sence of her Bover. albeit she fouad him, at
times, strangely absent-minded.
But Cicely had conse to the citv In tha early

fall, and now bat four months had passed ia the
daily routine of teaching, a dull fatigue had
'darkened her brain, weakened her body, and
clouded her heart: her slender ankles ached
with climbing endles# stair*, her little wrists
trembled nnder the weight of heavy books, and
bar mind grew wearied with the strict rules,
e<juallv severe for teacher as scholar. In the
kindness of his heart. Seth had taken pains to
gnH a home for the country girl in a fashionable
hoarding-bouse, where, perched in a skv-parlor,
six feet by nine, she waa at liberty to fly down
and eat at the same tabic with tne Misses Van
Airytop. lost ia wonder over their magnificent
itnd multitudinous costume*. Occasionally, the
evenings were brightened by a visit from Seth,
but the voung man's time was so fully occupied
and hi* brain so filled with his own plan*, that
often for davs he did not come, an 1 sometimes.

prcKn; ia body, his mind would

wander away to hia models, as vexed little Ci¬
cely would, soon discover, doing her beat, too,
poor child, to entertain him in a corner of the
well-filled drawing-room. One Sunday evening,
coming from church, the vouchsafed but curt
aanrera and chill remarks, until a torn in the
street brought the l>oardlng-bouse into view;
then, in a torrent, her vexa&on and unhappl-
nem bunt forth, and swept over the unsuspect¬ing Seth In a storm of the tearful worth.
" You do not rare for me. you <lo not lore m*

any more! Why not be honest and say so ?
Sitting there evening after evening and hour
after hour without saying one word! And,besides, yon never come but onoe in two weeks,
and never stay more than ten minutes when youdo come. The other night, when I wasspeakingof Nilwon.vou did not hearone word I said; and.
when I asked yon how old she was, you said
'about eighty, 1 believe;' and Slim Van Airytoplaughed. It was all a mistake, my coming to
New York. I wish 1 had stayed In Plum Valley.I wish I liad never seen you,'and I dont think i
want to live any longer. I should like to die and
be buried." sobbed tae "nut-brown mayde," in
doleful despair.
When the astonished Seth had recovered his

breath, he burst forth in rapid phrases: "My
own Cicely, is it possible such trifles have
troubled you? Do von not see that my mind is
tiour.y filled with plans to hasten the day when1 can place you in a home of our own? All mythoughts, all my labors, are tor yon, dear, and
your love is all 1 live for in the world! I do not
care for conventional sentences uttered within
the hearing of idle strangers, but 1 come to the
house to look at my darling, and go awaystrengthened for the battle going on, day andnight, between me and Kate. You can have noidea how hard is the contest; but it is all fur thehome, and the homo, dear, is you "

Another week hail panted, and ChrMma* wasclose at hand. The citjr was gay with holidaygirts and holiday people, and the very air seemedrich and hospitable. Cicelv, full of excitement,laid her plans for the day with careful precision,altering them regularly every night before fall¬
ing asleep. and writing spasmodic little notes to
Seth every morning to inform him of the last
important change in her programme. One even¬
ing, one precious evening, the two had the
drawing-room all to themselves; the Van Airy-tops and retinue were at Booth's Thea'er, the
Deei*iowner family had gone to the Philhar¬
monic Concert, and the Misses Ecclesli? were
attending rehearsal at St. Bonte's.
" Isn't this delightful?" exclaimed Cicely, as

she danced into the room; "we are alone,' you
can stay all the evening, and I will ahow you m v
final p'rojn-amme for Christmas dav. Ttieyseated themselves, and the little lady had no
cause to complain of an inattentive listener as
she talked on happily for many minutes. At
length, drawing a roll of paper from her pocket,she said: " This, Seth, is the programme. It
begins at noon on Christmas eve. Our holidayscommence at exactly the same hour; Isn't that
delightfnl? Oh, Seth, how could you? SupposePriseilla Ann shonld see you?"" Would she crush me at one fell blow?"
" Nonsense, sir! But, really, you mnst be

careful, for Priseilla Ann is an important per¬
son, and her ideas of propriety are storn aa Ply¬mouth rock. Listen now to the

" PROGRAMME.
"For Ctirittmat Ere.Walk on Broadway fromfour to five; dine at the Silver Restaurant (lob¬ster salad, omelette souffle, Neapolitan cream,and plum cake); attend the rehearsal at St.Bonte's.
" fur Ch ritimnt Dfty. Meet at the corner

at ten a. m exactly; a'tend service at St.Bonte's; lunch at the Golden Restaurant,(edsirt. fruit and candies;) in the afternoon the' Pantomime' at Mallot's; dine at the DiamondRestaurant, de /trie grns, meringue glacet,and plum pudding;) In the evening attendBooth's Theater, and buy a bouquet.
"(Signed) Cicely Wild."'.Excellent! excellent!" applauded Seth;"but could you not allow me a small portion ot

meat, and one or two potatoes, dear?"
" Never! For once, at least, you shall eatElysian food. Sign your name, sir!"
" I must go now." said the young man, as he

traced a bo'«l '. Seth Austin" beside the delicate
ii (jirelv Wild."
" Only half-past eight," exclaimed Cieely. In

a tone of grieved won-ler; "and we seldom have
an evening alone together."" Never mind. dear, it will all coma right in
the end. Indeed, 1 must go. for I have some
work to do at the office; and, be>ides. my head is
so tilled with business that I should piove but adull companion."
" Alwavs engrossed with business! Alwaystalking of things I cannot understand: eccentric

pump* and throttling cranks.such mysteries!"" No more mysterious than things cut goring,or acatching bias are to me," answered Seth,smiling down on the vexed little upturned face.
"Trust me. dear. I am full of anxiety to-night."44 Then stav. and let me sm >oth out the
troubles,"'whis.»ered Cicely, with a beseechingglance.
But Seth was not to be persuaded, althoughhis blus eyes ..hone with affectionate solicitude

as he said good night. The door closed; and he
wa» gone.
Little Cicely sat alone in the drawing-room,

nursing annoyance into anger, and m:stakingwounded vanity for grief. Four months in the
city had not left her unchanged, and her fresh
l>eautv had attracted enough atteution to dis¬
turb the even baltnce of her inexperiencedf incv. Among others, Mr. Blanchardue Volage,
a\oung gentleman living in the sam<s house,had found time to notice the country girl, al-
th< ugh ostensibly he belonged to the Van Airy-top retinue. A few chance words on the stairs, afew chance conversations in the drawing-room,
a few encounter* In the street, expressive black
*y. s, a waxed moustache, and diamond stu.ls,formed a fascinating vision in Cicely's eves,and. a- eh i mused, a «tep in the hall and alow
voice behind betrayed the very presence of the
vision. The conversation that ensued was more
thanpUasai t to the disappointed little heart.
Seth never spoke as gently, or sympathized so
entirely with all her feelings and tastes, Mr. de
Volage appreciated all herIdeas, he understood
her without the necessity ot explanation, and
his delicate, uns|«oken homage contrasted vividlywith Scth's blunt ways. After all, a veil of
mystery increases the charm of the falreat
flower, and in conversation with Mr. de Volagethere was always something behind, somethinfimplied rather than disclosed.in short, some¬
thing to be discovered. So thought Cicely two
hours later, as, with flushed cheeks and brighteves, she busied herself in the arrangement of
her cell; the careful stowing away of every ar¬
ticle was more of a necessity there than a virtue,for even a pin seemed to crowd the floor andhide the pattern of the carpet.
At last the happy hour arrived, and at four

o'clock the day before Christmas, Cicely and
Ssth were walking up Broadway, the little cloud
on the nut-brown mayde's brow having vanishedin the Joy of meeting. She talked as gaylv and
continuously as the canary bird sings, and her
companion, although somewhat grave, looked
so hsppy and showed such tender affection in
all his words, that Mr. de Volage> black eyeswere altogether forgotten, and all went merryas the Christinas bells. After swaying about intBe Broadway throng, they had drifted intoAladdin's Palace, where, as before described.Cicely was loot in the diamonds, and Seth in his
own busy thoughts. As she glanced up at herabstracted companion. Miss Wild observed thedark face of Blanchard de Volage, at a little dis¬
tance, examining a pair of fringed diamond ear¬
rings, with the air of a connoisseur. As Cicelyreturned his graceful bow, she pulled Seth's
cost-sleeve, whispering impatiently:" Do take me away from these jewels; theyreally make me unhappy.".Passing Mr. de Volage, she intuitively felt the
prolonged stare with which he honored Mr.
Austin, snd never before had Seth's boots
seemed so old, his hands so large, and his coat so
unfashionable. Unconscious Seth, however,drew t Icel)'» arm cosily through hisown as theyreached the street and asked gajly:" So yon like the diamonds, dear ?"
" I.Ike is no word Seth. Say, rather, admired,

or coveted. Somebody will wear those f ringedear-rings, I suppose ?" And a deep »lgh fol¬lowed.
But the Silver Restaurant opened its doors,and in the new delight of ordering the dishes

prescribed by the programme, Cicely grew amia¬
ble again, and the dinner was pronounced a deli¬
cious success. At least Miss Wild said so, andSeth obediently ate whatever she gave him, not
even daring to refuse the large slice of plum-cake with which the feast closed. After payingtribute to the ma esticbslng who presided over
the table, thev sallied forth into the clear, coldnight, and. crossing the avenue, entered the
0).cn iloor of St. Bonte's, and songht refuge in
ashlfiowed seat near a carved column. The
1* dy of the church was dimly lighted, but the
chancel and choir shone brilliantly, aa busy
wot kers were placing heavy festoons of ever¬
green over the windows, twining the pulpit with
delicate wreathe, and heaping the font with
slowing hot-house flowers. Up in the shadows*t the roof shone a bright star, and over the
chancel arch, in letters of living green, theee
words appeared: " Peace on earth.good will
toward m»a" In the coram stood young fir
trees, lifting theirheadsamidthe oaken tracery,
and, rrom arch to arch across the church, swung
lona wreaths of pine and hemlock, followingclosely the outlines*! the achitecture, andthrow-
in* ont faint forest fragrance npon thewarm air.
Up and down the lights glanced, as the busy
workers moved from place to place, more flowers

ie, aad the open baskets stood at the chancel
rail, heaped with lovely blossoms, likeaaofferingfrom Nature to grace the foetivuL

.. Is it not beautiful T" whispered Cicely.
" Yes: hut not quite natural to a man broughtup la New England; 1 cannot get over the Idea

that it is wrong."
" Wrong, Seth ? Do you not remember,« The

glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir-
free, the pine-tree, and the bo* together, to
beautify the place ot my sanctuary. "

places; the work of decoration still went on, and
fitting work it seemed to accompany the mad
outburst ot the chanted words," Behold I oringyou good tidings, good tiding of treat joy!'
tilling the empty aisles aad resounding back
from the lofty roof as though a choir of angels
had re-echoed the strain. Than a single voice
took up the Ule, and, mounting higher and
higher, seemed (o soar to heavon Itself oathe*lfver wings of theyMy^nf awayjafUyythe listening ftf) li tlH CMlf wlow Durst out

- - .- rejoicing chorus. When thesgsin Into the rejoicing
voices ceased, the organ sounded forth
now thrilling through the church In soft*Cor, now giving out noavy tow chords that shook

the air; now pealing a chime of Christmas bells,
and ending with a strain of such seraphic sweet¬
ness that the tears came to the hearer's eyes." It lathe celestial voice," whispered Cicely,
as the sound died away and the choir began a

boon the noise of bells mingled with the voioes;
the ringer, too, mart hare his rehearsal, and, upand down, back and forth, tbe swinging bells
rang oat their notes. telHng to the city the glad
tidingsof great toywith all their silvery strength.
At last the work was done, the last Wreath ad-
Justed, the last hymn sang, the last peal rang;the lights were extinguished, all but one, and,
going oat In the night, Cicelv and her compan¬
ion walked slowly homeward.
" Think of the old church being left there

alone, with all her festal garments on," said
Cicely. " I wonder If the spirits do not come
down, flit through the aiales, arrange the flow¬
ers, and even sound a tew strains on the organ?
Suppose that all the dead In the church-yardshould come to life again on Christmas ere. and
hold a service ot their own in the decorated
church?"
"St. Bonte has no church-rard, little

dreamer."
'.It ought to hare, then; don't spoil my illu¬

sions, Seta."
Ten o'clock, and the four-ftory brown front

of Mi-<s Rogers's boarding-house loomed bo-
fore them.
" Come in for a moment," pleaded Cicely..« I cannot, dear; 1 hare something to doit the

house.business matters."
" Always business," thought Cicelv; "on

Christmas eve at least it should be banned."
So she satd "good-night" with an ill grace,and. entering the ball, glanced into the draw¬

ing-room on her way up stairs. There stood
Blancliard de Volage, and as he hastened to
meet her a gleam of pleasure soothed her an¬
noyance, and, shyly accepting a seat by the
register, she listened to his honeyed phrases
with complacent pleasure. In the course of
conversation, Mr. de Volage discovered that
Clcily had btcn listening to the rehearsal at St.
Bonte's.
" Ah. yes," he remarked, "very prettv little

choir, I believe. For myself, I alwavs attend
old Methuselah's. There we have tyro choirs of
boys, two hundred and fifty voices in each; six
hundred tenors, and a thousand ba."uos. On
Christmas day, in addition to the four organs,
we have as inanv brass bauds. The effect is
truly soul-inspiring.thrilling, and yet so soft.
Tbe congregation, too, is truly elegant; the verv
air is t iagrai t.incense watted in from con¬
cealed gratings.S3 sstbetic! Let me advl-e
you to go there to-morrow, Miss Wild."
Some time alterward. in speaking of Christ¬

mas presents, Mr. de Volage said, meaningly:" \ou admire diamonds, Miss Wild?"
Cicely confetsed the admiration.
" Pretty stones, truly; and Aladdin has some

fair specimens.that is, fair for America. The
ear-rings especially are quite tasteful."
" Fringed ?" inquired Cicely, eagerly." Ah, yes.as you say, fringed. For mv part,I consider diamonds the only appropriate giftfrom a gentleman to a lady. Crystallized dow¬

ers, < e icate tr ties, more enduring than the real
blossoms, fitting ornaments for dower-like laces. 4

1 >ld you notice any necklaces or tiaras that
pleased your H-ncy, Miss Wild ?"
" I was particularly attracted by the ear¬

rings."
" Ah, yea.as yon say. ear-rings. A pendant

gem from the «hell-like ear ot beauty no doubt
enhances the starry gleam of the eves'. As Ten-
nyx>n says.

1 And she is grown so d ar. so ib-ar.That I »'0l Id be the ' -w *1
TLat trembles at ner ear.'

I hope Tennywn is your favoritj ioet, Miss
Wild'." |
And so the conversation rippled on. In matter

rothlng, in msjiner much, until the sound of a

carriage at the door roused Cicely to a realiza¬
tion ot tbe hour.
" It is after eleven," she said, rising; "I must

go," and escap ng up the staircase, she heard
the voluminous ru«tie of Miss Van Airytop'srobes.Wilheloiina Van Airytop, the tall blonde
with the aquiline nose and pale-blue eyes, whomshe especially dreaded.
Christmas morning and bright sunshine, with

just enough cljar crispness in tho air to keepthe snow from melting; could any one ask more?
Little Cicely thought not, as she lan up-stairs
alter an early Military breakfast, to prepare for
the long day of pleasure 0[»ening in a rosy vista
before her. A knock at the door announced the
severe features of Priscilla Ann. with wiry hand
below thrusting in a note. "The young mau
waits for an a>i*wer," said this grim damsel,
eyeing with grave disapproval the droopingplume on Cicely's little hat.
But Miss Wild for once remained untouched

by Pilscilla's glances. With swelling heart she
read the following lines, hastily written in
jH-noil vn a leaf torn from a note-book :
" Dear Cicely I am grieved to disapjioint you,but unexpected business will detain me all day.lio{>e to see you this evening and bring good

news. In haste, Skth.''
From the rosy summit of hope, down dropped

Cicely to the depths of augry despair. After a
moment's hesitation, she wrote the followingwords In reply:
" JUr.S. Austin.Dear Sir: After such a Christ¬

mas greeting. 1 feel dis|>o*ed to express what
has lony been in my mind.we are not suited to
each other! From henceforth, consider yourself
fret. Anvthing you have to say had best be
written. Farewell/oirrer.' "Cicely Wild."
After dispatching this flerce missive by the

hand of the inflexible Priscilla. Cicely sat down
to take breath. Anger flushed her cheek",
shone In her eyes, and beat rapidly in her puis. s.
A crowd of thoughts filled her mind, and woun>
efl pride swelled ner heart.
" Alter mv long anticipation, my plan?, and

the open delight fmanifestedonlv last evening,
to be so carelessly thrust aside!" she mused, with
bitter feeling. " Seth has changed; there can
be no doubt of that. For two months, at leai>t,
I have noticed how absent-minded and abstract¬
ed he was, evidently thinking of some one else!
Who can it be? Mot that it is of the slightest
consequence to me, not the least; but, whoever
she is, 1 hope she understands steam-engines,
and takes pleasure in being trodden down to the
very dust!1'
As the last thought called np a vision to

Cicely's mind, she rapidly transterred it to pa¬
per.
" Very tall shall you be, miss, and bony," said

the nut-brown mayde, apostrophizing her un¬
known rival; " high-shouldered, leathery, and
tough. A roman nose, my lady; spectacles, and
a high, beetling forehead, with plenty of room
for your steam-engine knowledge. Long, flat
gaiters, lisle-thread gloves, a water-proof cloak,
and an umbrella, shall complete your outfit, mydear, and I hope vou feel ready to be trodden
down to the very dust."
Some time being required to finish this sketch,

tbe first flush or anger subsided, and left au
aching void; but dormant vanity awoke, and
displayed a rose-colored vision, In whose vista
cupids, perfumes, showers of diamonds, and the
dark eyes of Blancbard de Volage, floated in
bewildering confnsion. Lost in contemplation,
Cicely sat dreaming until the sound of bells
aroused her to reality. Putting on the plumed
bat, she tripped lightly down stairs.one, two,
three, four flights.and, opening the front door,
stepped out into Christmas, the bells far and
near pealing out for.

'. Merry merry Christmas '

Down through the crowded stre*t.
While all the city chimes in ringicg chorus
The G tort* repeat.

'¦ And sounding onward over hill and valley,
Burled beneath the snow.

Tho till*#* (.pirns take up tin-joyful story.
Echoing to and fro.*'

Cicely's feet did not torn toward SL-Bonte's,
but, crowing the avenue, they carried her Into a
car; juat standing room for the two little soles
and no more, while the fresh robes were crushed
and the plumed hat knocked out of shape by a
swaying, struggling crowd. A pull at the bell.
the horses stop, and tbe wedged mass sways
wildly from north to south as a female is pushed
in from the rear platform. The hangers-on be¬
hind climb on again, and the horsesstruggle for¬
ward. Another pull, another stop, and the
wedged mass sways from east to west as another
female from the extreme forwardend Is crushed j
and hauled down the line, and handed out to

'

tbe pavement in a collapsed condition. Cicely
hoped that time would lighten the car, but the
hope was in vain. On they went, leaving resi¬
dences behind them, jolting through narrow
streets, rumbling along behind huge warehouses,
plunging under dark archways, getting off the
track at sharp corners; a crushed, cold, and
wretched crowd. Cicely had grown up with an
implicit belief is the gallantry of the native-
American white man, bat this ride drove the
delusion away forever.
" Oh, If I only had Se.somebody to hold me

steady,' she thought, as the car gave a sudden
larch.
Bat no " somebody" was there, and glad was

to escape when the car finally stopped, and let
oat its victims at Broadway. A harried walk
broughther to the door of old Methuselah. She
entered, and beheld.another crowd. Pews,
aisles, gallery, chancel-steps, and vestibules,
every Inchoccupied by adensely-packed throng,
over wboae shoulders she could sot hope to look,
eves if she could hare penetrated beyond the
entrance. Away in tho distance soma voices

[, overhead soanded the roll of the
,. jat, with tho exceptionof tho back
two overcoats, Cicely saw nothing or
weelah's Christmas ssrvioe; and after
half an hoar with frosea feet and

aching head, she Anally went oat Into the street
again, and droarilv considered the situation.
" Another ear up-town, and loach at the 'Qol-

oonda Ladies' Restaurant,' as tho . Golden,'of
1, la oat of the qaestton without

W
't

a return-car standing at the
* topped inside, and, glad to ob-

two hours on her reel, she sank
thankfully into a oernor and closed her eyes.
Aa the ear became filled, moisture from many
breaths obscured tho windows, and gradually a
stern wall of overcoats darkened the space be¬
tween the two side*. After a refreshing net,
Cicely opened her eyea, and. es the nameeof the
streets hoarsely shouted by tho conductor
sounded strangely unfamiliar, she made an at¬
tempt to see through tho dripping pane of glass
behind her la the hope of reeegnufng the locali-

SJBut she could
1 . touched

'coat, murmuring: " If you
sir, Is this the route to Patrooa Square."
Np answer, and tho overcoat quite
tone. At this moment" Bip Van Dam street!'

Cicely at¬
tacked the''o^ewouT^Bu^aL. _

impnetoB than before, wad presently " Vanfer

"P"1*4 ln b«*rear*. Applyingboth hands to the implacable ovetcoat, Cicely
u.\?W7 Cftort"- i he bKck wall swayed .
little, hut, taking firm hold of the »Uap, re¬
lapsed into stolidity aga'n...Jan Juris liapaeije Street!" shouted the
f/),r*e Tmre, and Cicelv growing desperate as

tnw began beating a tattoo
" U,U:°TCr,CO'l »Jth *llcS forc« ttatlt sprangaround fiercely with- What the creation
do you want, maam?" The angry tone and
scowling brow terrified little CiceTy so that she
X'd «MP out bCT question, to which
when asked the overcoat responded "Patroon
Square? Three miles from here; don't you
know where you arc going, maani?" Then, a*
Cicely rose and turned toward the door with an
anxious look, the overc«»at called loudiv,
.'Woman here want* to get out," at the same
time settling comfortably down into the vacant
seat, and opening a newspaper to prevent far¬
ther conversation,
^ben at last Miss Wild succeeded in reaching

J&JTiSiKlSEr1 w b«-
» Take fourth green car to Woutervantwiller

Street, and connect with the Panuw Avenue
l"*'. wJU8T?ed ,t,,e ho*n* .lce, a dozen
hands lifted her down to the muddy pavement,
and the car went on.

pacing in rapid succession, and,
selecting the fourth, Cicely stepped insi.lt1; as
soon as the conductor approached, she aske'd if
this was the route to Patroon Square.
t^f^,. y.outh; "second track to

clr ind'hani/Sr off** bel'' Le the

Jw7jhli* must be the right one." thought our
bewildered heroine, as a car came in tJLht on
the second track to the left. ~ Again she asked
boar<|Uei*tIOn' time not venturing to gut on

"Red car behind," was the answer and at
last Cicely found herself in the right place with
plenty of time to discover how cold, tired andiungry th* morning's excursion hid left h"r,
not to speak of the condition of her holuiav
attire. At last Woutervautwillcr Street gave
place to Panuw Avenue, and. as a shade of
laintness stole over her, the familiar buildings
of 1 «tro< n Square appeared, and on the righthe weleome *ign, "Golcomla Ladies' K.-xtau-
[.'"V, e*pr BteK *he approached and en-

If wl ,
1 oll'y a sulky bov in possession and

the little tables covered with inhospitable ba ic
"tan I hare lnnch here?" she asked
?. Restaurant ain't 01*11 Christmas-dav.» I .

Won't you be able to let me have a tew oys¬
ters and some coffee?" -

" Nothing on hand to-day but candies, mum "

A singular restaurant !"
..Most ladies lunch at home, or visit out on

Christmas-day; all but country folks. i>erhao» "

W the»"Go,wcon«,»" with all the dignityshe could muster, the forlorn little maiden walk¬
ed up the street in search of the "Koh-i.nnor
SSX°3T K*r ladies," whose sign she had

W..1" haPP'er hours. But the Koh-i-
br.ll,ianc>' was also shrouded In baize, andthe countenance of the young woman In charge

betokened such lofty scorn that Cicely did not
*° propound her humble question, and

atter purchasing a small amount of canly, she'
buntat l" 8Ik"i an<1 resumed the
hunt. At length, having walked several miles
she was remjered desperate by the pangs of
rr'tf"' *? bol,l,y resolved to enter the first
restaurant, even although not exclusively for
ladies. The "Grand Mogul" received her u
she timidly entered, with a prolonged stare 'butmade no objection to her seating herself at one
of the tables, and after some de!ay a foremen
victim

anJ calml.v inspected hU
" Ha ve you a bill of fare ?" a»ked Cicely. The

mogul, however, was too much occupied t,»reply. He twitched the cloth up bT^itehed
Pitted on the right, he pulled it 011

r ?t!t * moved the castor to all four points
£S&W>?JP*VWI,n« l,ack after each cCgeto Study the effect, and finally applied all his

polishing the mustard spoon, on am^'Murlng napkin produced from the re-
ce Ks o his pocket. "Have vou ab 11 of fare0"
ve» tured Cicely a^ain. The mogul finished the
®P°P?'admired ^een, replaced It, yawned

a converf.ational tone ;
'

" Did yon s|>eak, Miss ?"

customer/00 a W:1 °f fare ? rePeateJ the little

LOU .ean tlie rarte, I presume." in an
encouraging tone. " No, mis*. Un Cliristm.
day our guests are prepared -to expect a cer-Uin tixeJeouree suitable to the oecUon. a^J-dishe« appropriate to the season."

W hat are they?" asked Cicely.
Indeed, miss, it would be difficult to make

you understand the names, being French .*.!besides, It is one of our rules to surprise our
guests on Christmas day." surprise our

mo aomething, then, as soon as ons-

UnZl \ ,Vicely' at reduced to ab^ctJ."1-! ?>'tbe dignity of the mogul, and the
i
bu"Ker; anything will do."

1 ardon me. but we never depart from our

wittTnnr "V*" be iu «»ae time? andwith our regular course."
And so it proved. Di»h after dish nlacefl

upon the table, each containing unknown com-
PMBda1 of dubious taste and uncertain odo?
them thT ^'Cely had,v,ainly attempted to eat
them, the mogul would sweep them away and
return them with a fresh supply, spreading themout in martial array, and retiring a ft-w »tm«

hun«rtiiithffhCt' ,^aTi"f Partiaffy subduej her
bIeaId aruJ Potatoes, Cicely venturedto signifyher desire for the bill. Mogul departedand came back with a portly document in whichlie gu< a. was charged for ten course*, price ten

dollars, and winheda "merry Christmas" bvtwo
corpulent cupids at the top. oytwo

Cicely.11 haVe °U,vh*d flve courses," suggested
'. \ou are at liberty to have them all, miss.

our regular cartr for Christmas-day, miss we
never depart from our rules." miss, we

Out In the street again with lightened nurse
Cicely hesitated! Should she give It uj, SiIgnominious^-beat a retreat? Never! There
was the pantomime at Mallot's designated in the
oi ginal Christmas programme, and, signalling
an omnibus, hi jou n yed down toward theenchanted realms where dwelt wonderful
oi^iT.?9' £airyico,umbine*. and mysterious harle-
qulns. As the performance had commenced
the vestibule was comparatively empty, and
Cicely went up to the dungeon to buy her ticket

.
forw"5' aoUT.,'^

" I thought the price was a dollar and a half »»

shrank awav, ana opened the inner door Here
was a crowd beyondanythlng she hadyet ^n
a dense mass of human beings of .11^s a'

Playing, and shouts of laughter greet-ed the actors, who were entirely invisible to Ut-U« Cicely, with a wall of overcoats towering
t^Ve iher »ead°r ?U 9We»- Kven a worm will
t®rn when trampled upon: and as Cicelv r.-cn*

t!Tni« e,||bre*th'^ » h"d P^SS a par-ticular disagreeable man who passed her rudely
i oor,1 H1® caught the usher bv the arm

and demanded her reserved .eat with ^
''Ve9; aorry.miss; great crowd; Chrismas-day,nly tare® vacant seats left In front-
.Iff* to charge a dollar extra for them."

f*"1 .» tor

aerie/^\ulre.d »«»ni,and then began a
aeriei of bapd-to>oand encounters with over-
coats, as, following the usher, she wrestled her
way through the throng. One very young gen-

d««cent, accompaniedher a
u *^7' M(1 truly grateful was MImWild for his assistance; turning to thank him

r«iW. di8COTered the vacant seat near by, be-P? ii16 8°ne'b«t she had no time to regretMs departure, as the glories of the stage met her
eye, and soon forgot every thing but the fairy

atn'ssiSb I° .fcw . «".»»»
" Pretty, isn't it?"
" Beautiful," answered Cicely, warmly, with¬

out removing her ey«i from the stage.*ou don't hall from the city. I'll bet " r«-

"tor." 1116 TOlCe; kDOW Ly TO^r 'rrZ
8^ by this remark. Miss Wild turned her

head, and encountered the admiring gaze of n

K"*Wrbaps fifteen summers*
Turning her back upon this aspiring Lothario.
Cicely * attention was again fixed upon the stage.
when a voice 011 the left began; . '

V®*^ir unknown, why to penaive ?"
the offender was a rotund gentlemanof mature age, and Cicely, somewhat alarmed

returned no answer, but looked steadilv towarii
the suge. "Offended?" resumed tol voSj"charming unki.ewn, deign to glance with pity
upon an humble admirer." At this petition,
&.2L1^fromtar~watw,dlook®d baik over
the sea of races; no usher was In sight, but. Dre-

hCTT^!£a«!?OIin,Jr to presence of the
admirer. she boldly made her way into

many perils arrived at the
vembule, where, encountering the usher aha
made a formal complaint. "Very sorry, mtar.T'.-"vary sorry, miss;

sK'jss:
7 ws?^ appeased. "It Is dtograoa-

Qas gentlemen with them In such a * »

torted the *
croma.

££££!£?mttvSSSMthe pleasant welcome, "Gallery cioeed nhH-i
mas day." Standing 'at the i.fhSa1,1^1^¦
Cioelvglaneed up and down tike broad street!

f*'»ant yeunVHehrew row^'SSJy^SiJd
ward,
«hwl»w, draadlng.my step oaming up behin/,

and grieving over her lost money. At lengththe Dtrrow loflv front, under vrhose roof-tree our
weary bird ka<f her perch, ume in view. and,
fcSETI-^opSSS\£&£* PrOP°r

'*wu*. *. it T I thought
you inte nded to dine ont to day. I know Mi*
Rogers thought so, for she said all the boar.len
was ont, and there d be no dinner to get. So
th« re's nobody at home but m«, and I've got
company in the kitchen."
"It'sot no consoqoence. Priscllla Ann," said

Cicely; .<! *h«kU do very well; I lunched heartily
I ^*re nnexpectedly altered I *

*%. i
was gone, and Clceljcommencedthe long ascent to her perch, wishing »he wan in

realily a bird, that wings might save her wearyfeet. Arrived at la*t, she found the tireout, the
heartless little stove was cold as a stone. D1-

j Testing herself of her holiday attire. she pi nngedinto its black depths, and, with soot on her rnne
ami grimy hands, began laying the foundations
anew with the utmost care, lor well she knew
the pertidtonsness of the little imp. kindling
with brilliant b.n-te, and then going out without
the slightest provocation. Needing more coal.
U.*ely stepped into the hall, irtien, as she
reached the coal-box, the sound of the opposite
door sent her ri ving into a closet, from whose
dark depths she had the pleasure of beholding
Mr. Blanchard de Volage, exquisitely dressed,
coming out of his room and descending the
stairs, humming an opera air as he went. The
closing door, four flight* below, told of his de¬
parture. " 1 wonder where he has gone '.*"
thought uicely. as she went back with her coal.
"t«>-ia>rrow morning I shall certainly begin to
en* ourage him. Heretofore I have parried his
advances, but now 1 am free, and can do as I
please."
The tire well started, the next thought was

dim er. The early breakfast, and the intangi¬
ble lunch of the Great Moguf, had left an ech¬
ini: void behind. Priscilla Ann must on no ac¬
count be disturbed, and the approaching dark-
ne*» forbade any extended foraging expe Jition
but, remembering a little family supplv-store
around the corner, Cicely donned' her old cloak
and hat, and. stealing down the stairs, sallied
forth for her small supplies. But the supply. J
store was closed, uo doubt on account of ChrNt- I
mas-day, and wan<lering on. block after block,
she at length found a brilliantly-lighted shop,
where she made her little purchase*, with a
crushing sense of their insignificance as compar¬
ed with the grandeur of the magnate who mea¬
sured them out. Having obtained Trom thisdi'-
nitary a quarter-pound ot cOftee, the same of
sugar, a loaf of bread, a can of ovsters, and a
small tin pail, to serve as coftee-pot, Cicelv got
into a car. and seated herself with her artnj en¬
cumbered with brown-paper parcels. By this
time it was quite dark, and she was an\iou,th¬
warting for the familiar corner of X street,
when the carstopped; there was a block in front.
two cars oft the track, and a carriage overturn¬
ed at the cross-street. Sitting there patiently
holding her bundles. Cicelv looked out through
the glass at the line of vehicles alongside.
Presently there was a movement, then another
stop, and this time an elegant carriage m-it her
gaze, so close that the faces of the occupants
were distinctly visible in the glare of the adjoin¬
ing street-Ump. The tin pail dropped at her
feet, and trie ovsters followed, as she recognizedBlanchard de \ olage and Miss Van Airytop, the
very Wilbemina whose aquiline nose and pale-
blue eyes were her especial aversion. With a
fixed gaze, Ciccly watched the smiles, glances
and gay conversation, within the carriage, a
Christmas pantomime, Indeed, although not the
one she had planned. Evidently an intimate
relation existed l»etween thetw<K andBlarch-
ardseyes. oh, perfidy! rest.-d upon his compan¬
ion with the same expression, the verv identical
devotion, which Cicelv had so often (*on beam¬
ing upon herself. At this point. Miss Van Airv-
toj archly shook her blond ringlets, and some¬
thing flashed. What was It'.* Could it l>e* It
was! The verv pair of fringed diammd ear-
rings she had seen at Aladdin's Palace, in
l.lanchard's hand. The carriage moved on. and
all the bundles fell to the floor, as Miss Wild
fought for her handkerchief and furtively wined
her eyes.

r

Wearily ringing the bell. Cicely endured, as
well as she could, tlic impatient gfance of Pri>-
cilla Ann and her inquisitive comment. " Well
now. Miss Wild, if it aint you again ! And with
all them bundles, too !" Climbing the stairs, she
unlocked her cell door and entered; the tire was
out, of course, and no more kindling left in the
l>ox. Another encounter with Priscilla Ann was
clearly imjossible, and, after a reckle* sacri-
flce oi all her letter l>*per and a pamphlet u»vel,
the sullen little stove consented to blaze, an 1
ho|.e revived. Filling the tin pail with water
trom the pitcherv Cicelv removed the cover an 1
endeavored to insert the impromptu coffee-potinto the top of the stove; but a puft ot Miioke
repelled her, and the pail was left to thaw on
the outside, while the oyster can was attacked
with a penknife. Two jerks and a wrench, one
blade broken; two more jerks, another gone. A

! knife next tell a sacrifice, and two pairs of
scissors were lamed for life, but the oyster can
remained unharmed. Some boo* recommended
a red-hot poker, but when, after much labor,

P®*er *»» heated, it refused to burn any
tbmp but Cicely's aim, where a fragment of
merino and a portion ot skin responded gavlv to
the melting touch. ^ w

Binding up the smarting wrist as well a« she
fonld, Cicely gave up the oysters, and sat down
i°r,7^ r tK® WJ 10 Si5t- half-past,and seven, sounded from St.-Boute's slender
sj>ire, and still that water continued mildlv
tepid; at last the famished little school-mistress
poured in the coflee, and after a geutle simmer,drank the mixture, with the accompanyingdelicacy of dry bread. It was not good-Eventhe MaicLioness, with her .. make believe very
much, could not have relNhed it Sitting on
the floor, with begrimed face and smarting
"if. C;cf'y caught sight of her rival, the
sketch of the morning. Snatching it from the
table, she flung it into the fire and watched it
burn with gloomv satisfaction; then, a* the re¬
membrance of the angry words she had written
to Seth came over her, she laid her tired head on
a chair and burst into tears,

AMufiiXZ? *»"'»'». Mr.
Down stairs flew Cicely, just as she wa«. nor

paused until a pair ot strong arms received herin the deserted drawing-room.
»i^tthv.®eein<'d much excited, for, without no¬
ticing her appearance, or commenting upon her
angry note, he exclaimed: " I have perfected
.?yu?TVn^n' »'lce,5' th® flrm h*Te examined

m j .
4,1(1 1 ain * partner from

this date! What do you say to that for a Christ¬
mas present, darling?"The great tidings proved only sober truth; the

engrossed inventor had reapedthe fruits of his hard brain-work, and a brightfuture opened before him.
-

«. I kept it all a secret, for I wanted to surprise
yon, ana spare yon the anxiety of suspense,'* he
?Ti °r8!,?*fer Ideations and answers.
-I spoiled your Christmas dear, but here is a
trifle to make you forget all about it!"

w*f . bo* containing a pair of

and a heart full of repentance.
ey*'

"Yon hare something to give me. Cicely, and
\ »¦ i®,be*.for K. Yon can give me a

?ear if 7 ^' ®e! ' take her, in spite of
herself; and who shall say this is not, after all
a merry Christmas?"

' 1 I
COXSTANCB FEMMORE W<X)L80ir.

WnrTER TBAV«i.-It appears
k av ^ buffaloes were very much discommoded

II
8DOW Ktorm on the Pacific

railroad. While one train of cars was embedded
»now these animals gathered to the lee jside for shelter. A correspondent says . If anv

one felt disposed he might from his seat in the !
ctr,il#'). m oyer with his revolver.the restwould not move.they could not be driven away

engine whistling or human voice, but crowd-ed their shaggv sides close up to the cars and
there stood #T(h bowed heatb tor the storm to
?,^-^nwwere ^een.5° faU down l" their i
tracks, deuu from the cold, and when at last the
u 5 WS5.^5* ou5 and nioved off, the track was i
W?thiik 8lia«*T* froien carcasses.
We think a robe a luxury in winter.so it is. !
Imagine theseyerltrof the weather when the
animal which furnishes the robe freezes to death
under his natural protection. .

Water-proof l>*Essura run Boots ahd
riABitxKs..One of the most important means of
{.reserving health, especially at this season, Uto keep the feet dry and warm. Farmers and

n*1*; expoeed to wet and cold, would
composition very valuable, as

a protection and a preservative for their hoots.It is also excellent as a dressing for harnem.
heee-wax, 1 ox.; spiritsturpentine, 1 ox.: pine tar, 1 ox. lldt aud mix

untU F°ld- Spread and rubthis composition over the leather while it i«
damp; leather wlU absorb oil or grease bJeterwhen damp than when dry. For fhe^\owVuklpine tar. and rub it in before a lire until thesoles will absorb no more. Tkoee or four annli-

needed. The daral>illtv of thesoles will be much Increased.

. 41*18^.^A gentleman called um
a rich misert and fouMhimat the table ende^v-
ortngtocntehafly. Presently he

w^Llck he Uemedtately pot iato
uic cover, xne

*¦ «uu.

sugar."
u»e servants steal the

invited gaests only whe come In fnll *ess.
99"A womsn Istclt kn«> i

meat chalked onty .5^J1»-Tm hare Wren meto da this little aflhfc

st^fisste'iisass:ssriijjs
tCT hS«s^sinuj!» a! *sil
before the lnveriou ef the rtlTMC

***8 l>*tltats

Ulrrei7
In the recently published Ltt«r»rr lift of

Bev. Win. Vicar of RnigfiUbridge,
England, tbm are a numVr of entrrtamlng
anerdoUs or well-knowa persona Th- alitor
tells, for ImUtm. of a certain dinner at which

fomoas Archdeacon Paley was the lion.
Everybody waited brrathle«ely fur the golden
worth which were expected to drop froa the
llp» of the Mihor of the Natural Theology. bat
1 . mailt* only a single remark, and tt was this :
" I don't think these p%dj*ui are much good
nnlem tlie seed* are taken out of the raisinsV
If this was not brilliant, certain!y a request

made fcy Fairy at another clerical banquet was
not fienHary of the Divine command to lore
hi- neighbor as himself.
The Archdeacon found himself in a draught,

and calling ono ol the waiter*, he said to hira
" 8hut that windiiw behind me and open on*
lower down, behind one or tbe curates!"
In the same volume it is relate! of Coleridge

that while walking down the street one dav,in
profound meditation, he found himself fare to
face with a baker's bojr. carrying a large basket.
He seized the urchin, took him solemnly aside,
and declared to the astonished and bewildered
youngster: "I never knew a man good because
he was religion*; but I hare known one religious
because he wa« good."
And of a Dr. Routh this one is told: A country

rector com)>lained to him of having received
onlj fire ponuds for preaching a sermon at
Oxford. "Five poun<l»!" said the Doctor,
. why I wouldn't hare preached that sermon for
fifty !"
Sheridan alluded loftily.our day. at a theatri¬

cal fund dinner, to hi* ' being descended from
the loins of a king." Dr. Sj>rv, who w»« sitting
next to Harr.rss, said, "That i« quite true. The
i*rt time I taw his father he was King of I>ea-

AlluMon is made in this connection to the fart
that Mrs. Sheridan indignantly declared her
husband a villain, when, as she said. "I dis¬
covered (hat all the love letters he sent me were
the very same as those ahich he scut to his first
.tie.

.
f""* Wnt*r (ho Hril Drink.

>o axiom of health is m<»re just ibtn that
"men never haven true appetite till thereat
with relish any ordinary food." It i* told of
John Bailis, who lived to the age of 12*. that
his food, for the most part, consisted of brown
l>read and cheese, and his drink of water an I
milk. He Lad buried the town of Northampton
twenty times over, excepting three or four, and
it is said strong drink killed them nil. Water
manifestly is the natural beverage ot all ani¬
mals; whole nations, as the Mohammedans and

,U!<e._it *,one ** » beverage, and,unlike other drink, it will not >ate the appetite!hilt the contrary; indeed, it w*i observed bv

drinKS?^' ab0r°W. ***** *«°' that W%t<*
J.''. bare usually keen appetites. It is a
fluid that requires no digestion, for it U not
necessary that it should undergo any changes;
it is the natural menstruum that hoi,to in solu¬
tion both what Is essential for the healthy func¬
tions of the body and what has become a refuse
after serving its destined office and intention in'
the animal kingdom. Water, therefore, from
its congenial qualities, can never much disturb
tbe system; and when it does. It is speedf'v ex¬
pelled by its natural outlets, the skin and kid¬
neys. It is told of Lord Health field, so well
known tor bis habits of strirt military discipline
:UMJ watchfulness, that his food was Vegetables,and his drink water, never indulging in ammil
food or wine. And Sir John Sinclair, in his
work on longevity, says, In hi- account of Mirv
t ampbell, then agrd one hundred and five, that
she preferred pure water to any other drink.

,
.^"While a party of disorderly women wore

l*>ing tried before a Salt Lake City Police Court
t.ot long since, the wom<-n a»?aulted the wit-

. ned.out the I"olicem?n, and held the
field against odds, for soine time.
,
»*A Winnebago County (Wis.) womxn who

lias pan. taxes on her house for mxnv vear«. und
n Y» . ^*'en a female suffrage advocate .luring

all that time, now dec lares that she will stand it
no longer.she will vote or burn her house.

Th® axchor life ismi-basce
COMPAKY,

OF SEW JEBSEY.
HOME OFFICE, 179 BBOADW\Y, S. T

K. C. FISHER President.
' RASCH OFFICE, 517 7th street. P.!>t Oa .« I

LIGHTER A MAR'THE, Ueo'l Manag -r«. |
Invites Particular "Attention to its Social an.l P

alar FYataies. r

F"1 .It* Bates are lower than th >«e of in >«t
pr.«iU>ent and safe companies.

*

a.
w** "r«f c.mpany inth? rnt»<-d

( a»h r.irA?Vtr*n,''d >olicr Adders a ukt^-.tk.
j- J* Si valii, th" immit of whit fa it
diMrnctly MOniinos thk Poi ,cy .* Fi.-.rans

cies
Loans the surrender value ot its Poli-

r£fNt£lTeA11 °f P"liciM absolutely Son-
F'fih . Its Dividends are declared Annually nointhecontributton plan,ard arei.. n forfeitable

«mCt onT?P"*. Travel or R,-«id»T.r.
TWl' ° tke

Eitktk..Its Charter |* rmits H to m»k» invest-
menu in any section o« the I'nion. and it-1 -sin

«<f^n th rebr renderingIt a lloBic Company everywhere.
'',,n iasors. expeotin* to d"al

ff.r lTr ^ "J*1 to give you a fair e.|ujv*|«nt
terns

money. See one of its policies and its

n!'i5* of f"r this city and
ml'if il. ar<*»of onr be^t bu«in»»s

Wllh tlM?m before you insur« in any
c. mpany. oc» «.6m

7

^OTlCE.-liEDEMPTD^S OF i SO BONDS

_ TRK*»VRr PtPAiryr\T, Dtfcni^r *, Ict
By virtue of the authority eiven by an net of C.m

grees approved July 14, ISTo. entitled .. An actMUthoriae the refunding of tiie national |
her<-by givenotice Thst the arinripal and ac'-ri«.l
interest of the b'<pds her-in below d..sign»tcd, kn. .wn
£ ^ ve twenty B«*n<ls, will be naid at tii*. Tr.**.:i .

States, in the city of Washington >n

the TnteresST t'"' "7'f **{ °* l?I*rrh- that
.

"* will cease on that day
<Ti'r i ii° Po,H'» known as the S Eri i ^ |i
SKfflfaiS^ K^ utrr ,6'l862- *"<* *.' .'

^
CurPON.Skcoxi) Srt»'»r«.

ior7» «X'th indmiivs.
I1W).So. 1*^4 to So..'
>««>-So. 7!W5 to So 16I7J.

51MV.So. 11121 to So. ZT44J, »

- BEfJtSTEBED. tmm

So. 24S4 to So. 29S-1, ..

lJ*A»-So llt«'9 to So. U1S0, ..

SIS So. 3#iS to So. sirti, ..

OlU,UA>.Se 39UUtoNo. 1774,
.4AMJM

Totnl Coupon^and Begistrred

¦ .('l 'tc anionnt ontstnodinK (enibrncMl in'Sf?w?
n

sixteen million (#i«4»PfllO) d-lUrs
doUanars^tMistfred Bonds!1"

< onnop B->uds oftbe act of February SS. 1*2. wereier^Jll of »m'^STiS®* rri^ B,.nds of th- first
»erie« (ail or mhlch ht\e b«Nfn pr%fi<»u>2y called for
ir£?mm£i'?|1' '.I0 Bot l"*?r de»ignatiori upmthem, while those of the Src«SD. thiid. and fourth
"^?.IS«fi?tWSt,y "B thr f,»ce of"" b nls

Vf* .*"<¦ vtritiM forwarded for r»d- mpti.,nshould be addressed to the "Loan Division ' Sec-
reury . Office, and all Registered bonds should b«d^Tpti^" Secretary of the Treasu. v f.r r«,.

ThMK'WJsBpocified in the notice of Deceml^r 7
.

* l!* '1 "I*00 ^resentailon, together with all
.**5* m

. UKO 8 BOL'TWELL.
decCs«t Secretary

gOKOBAL SAM I S E!

A SEW DISCOVERY.
TEE GREAT AJfTlixFTIC LOTIOH

A WATKBT SOLCTIOS t»r THS HK\LI\Q
BAL8AHIC OCMS ACCOMPLISHED.

Process disrorered and patented by Prof. Oldberc
of the 1 harm. Dept. of Howard Univereil*

September 12th, 1S7I.)

.
CLISICAL BOBOBALSAMISE

!¦ unparaileled as a dressing for wocnds, vuand sokes of every description, which it Leah byinducta* health y trmmulatiim. It is tbe most hr
FECT1VB remedy for all SKIS DieEABES

GLIBIOAL BOBOBALSAMISE
*or . secret componnd. bat every

**r*Pa . »od understand!7rooi the
tMtfl 8ft forth in our circulam. thWi it i« ti.a

1?#^ *^TIo3Ial .?.r introduced to the pub-lie, for the purposes for which R U rerom»eod*!T
SOOTHES KKHKDT HOLDS THE ta*K t*ST»'"

I w. ^CLISICAL BOBOBALSAMISE
Is effective, pleasant, and perfectly harmless

EXTKACTS FROM LETTSRS
'

.As yon place me in possession of the virion
ingrwhenu which enter into the compositionof^th^article, I have no heaitation in declaring that the

»». valuable for iSsba^to whi?h
it is intruded to be applied. I ahall take nliasie
n snbuitting the Boioialuiiu to the usual testsin nr practice, aad will mm t.u. to yonthersT

'-"sas't'STk.u.,,.
, ^

addisoh dest.m D."

A OboW

WaaMtxuTox. Dec. mh;P,LUAM OBOLD

I take this
age received.
T patrons as*. ¦- M AMD

WILLIAM OBOLD.

yiUTTHV
CL*> S hWEEP

u OSE IDEA"

CLOTUlStl SALE.
At Oak Hall, #«47th street. bo!

SPECIAL NOTICES.
om bto4rf4 o( onrehiM8< f»*M th ¦»

T7«"r?!l ainV161to c.uArritt.
?". I .

** avenae. for be
».« able. thrwagh the *mo. ..f h a cal*kr*i. d H t

TMto* Already hi* atore gr<-aM with th* im-amee

JwfcrciJs:vsTiJbta *ssjj
ssmmc:sfuE!
"*. taH

«l!r ?r.,s*ri °*"f*04 T"^,'.1^
"**' °* lk» offtM Thi* de-»ngfii Tit
prodar** deSci-nt na»rtti..n and MHr
aaaimitati.E I meaa ttalK^wbfwbH t ib-mtn

' of the 1ao4 Ia converted into Moid. u4 then. a
W

,h* ^i£. f'l"M »Mh digeat, *
^ L!L*^tr,^ ^,r,0« «*¦»¦»*«»-« Pre diapeaiOen

''^M' V h,T» &HMMMIOI ,4 th* Lung* la
.*»*<* it* f.>rm«. all I h W that ;t a ill be imp«

CMr> Mrcaaeof <'<onanmp«>oa with at li;«t
restoring a g>-<f direction and healthy aaaim Ian >n

2,* ?rT J* thiii* to b» d..ae ta to rleanae th*
2 I "t* ^"V1* frj" *" 'mm' mu u* aa4

wtick ia c'.-ggmg th*»* organ* *v that th rcarii.4 prrf <rm th«ir function*, and «h<*n r ua~ up

E'U»wt»> health? acti'O. Ft thi*
..jTTklv "BM« »»4 n*n»4> ia Srherv k. .
*

. ,* ; Theae P ,11* clean tli* arm. h an4
nnJiu'Vi ' rH %,M> »orbid -Jim* that ia

l'1*? .Ul cl*ar . ot th* Utor of a:I . U-n^-J »., . t

fk**1?Tt"JDU,"1I th»r*. aud r.*,- tt «* to a Br. a *|
anuu&***. "hkcl1 Bm,urfcJ and health* bti- ta

The »tn«a. h. bowela, and ttvcr are ihna r1»aa.«d
by the u*e <-f t* b*nck'a Mandrake Pill, bat th re

1 r*maina in tS»* atomacb an ex< eaa «t a< ul. theorgaa
MIorpM Mdthr iprrtilr p^r In the 1» a-U *',a
lacteal* are weak,and requiring atr*-igth anlan?
PTt. It i» ilia condition lik* tbia that Scheark «
£e*«eed Tonic p>o«ea to bo th* a. »t vaiuatda
remed) erer diac. vered. It I* alkaline, and it. u-a
a ill nentraliie all eireea ofarid, making tb> «i >un h
.¦>.<< afcd If ah. tt will give p*rmen-«t tone to th<«

<'rcaa. and create a c<x>d h-artr aa|» tit*,
and prepare th- for the Brat ar.<e«a ..fa (>-4
I 1 V1, L';""d ulfniht. I) tn »h. J. ., »uh». ||« in«
bl .aJ. After thi. pieparat <rt tr«at'ii-e». what r»-
ma'iia to rare m -t ra«n «f ('..nunmnii >n ia the fr«a
tv1 CTr'v":m* tJ»«.f N'b*i>ck . Pulm -ntr Htnii.
Th*PtilBi"T'»r >t,uh' o.i.i, -. the .>*! m. runti a
the bio.id. and la n«<hlr at« rb.-1 int.i th* rtrt ula
Una. and th> ate diatribnie.1 ta the .ti.~aar4 lum-
Tber* it riix n. all morbid malt* ra. wh -tlier In the
form of al.«<.'.».« «vr tul>*rrl~* and th n aw.
Natnra to exp*l all the dia*aae<i ma'f r in the f »ttb

r<T MP^taralloa, when onca it rip*i>. It i.
th. r. by th* *-. at b*alin« and pnrif> in* pr>p-rn-a
n nenok 'a Pulmonic fcij rop, that all «lo.-r. a- I

carittea are healed up aouna, and my pati*ut I*

The fw«e«tt
tfon ia t<' ®et I
.o that the l^iPiPPBiu JRl M HWW
If a p*r».c lia» diaea<e<| luuir*..a ca» it> .rat>» *wi
tbe|*._tha rarity cannot h> al. tk* matter cann .«
ripeti. ao Ions a*the ayat*m la b*I'>w par. What i«
D'-ceaaary to core ia a new ord*r of thine*..a g > >d
appetite, a tt >od nntriti..n. the body t<> tr >w in l)«k
and «et fat; then Nature ia heip~d. the caviti*. will
heal, the matter will ripen and be thrown (f m
latce onan title*, and the per. a reaaiu health aiJ
'tiraitk. Tlii« ia tbetrn<' and .ill) plan to cara

J onatiNiptii.n, and if a peraoa to awry bad. if tha
Inn** are not entiraly d-atroyad. or eran if one Una
lijantirely (rone jf there ia en. utfb vitality loft ia
the other to heal op. there ia hope.

I have aeeu many per* >na rared with only nna
aontM] lutir, live ami enjoy ltf* to a >4 o|<t air«
Thie ia what N-h. tack a Medicinea will do to cure
t .'n«iimption. Tbey will clean oat the .t «m« h,
»aeeten and atretirthea it, *et op a r>->d dir*«ti .«,
atMl (ItrSktnre the aa.iatanc* abe ne<*.I* to cleat thd
*5 Mean of all the di«ea*e tha: ta in the Iouk*, what-
e» er the form may ha

It ia imp. i taut that while aainc Kh«n< W a M it
Clnea.care »1.. o!.1 beeterciaed u »t to taker lid. k."*p
in-door* in old a;td lamp w.-atii-r. atvil nicht air,
and take ont dmr t x- rciae util> a (rkitl and
warm *an*hina

J wi*h it dietiortly underatrxwl that wh-n I r«<" >m-
mend a patient |o be careful in r*ffard to taking
roM, while nainc ni) M-dicine«, I 4.. ao for a ep.«-i*l
r«-ae«>n. A niau ah.> haa but partially roc irer.-d
from the elf.-eta of a bad cold I* Tar m we liabl* to a
relnpee than < nr a ho baa been entirely cured, a'id
it l* preoiaely the ume in regard to &.n«nap j m
yo lot * a* the In up* are n -* perfectly heale.1. ju.t .j

kmc ¦» there imminent danger .if a fnll return .4 tba
dieeae*. H- nee it ia that I an «tr.-nu .aair ennti >i
pulm..nary patienta agaiuat eXp.«itlK th*mae|te« ta
an atmoephere that ia a»t genial and p'.eaaant C a
nnu-d < "D.unipti»*a long, are a run. of . .r*«.
ahich the l*a«t . hang* atm -eh r* will inflam*.
Tbf grand «""ret <4 my .ncceaa with mi M'-dicm-.
c..Maiata in my ability to .uMae iiiHammaM.ta in.t"»4
of prorukiiig it, an many of th- faoultp V An in
n«nied lung cannot, with aafeti t" the pati-nt. ba
exp.«ed to the biting blsot* of Winter or the chilling
V .! *7 Spring or Antnmn. It ah mid b» rar-fallr
shielded mm all irritating itiflnenr.^. Tl ti'm -t
cantu n *h. uld be oliaerred in thi* partiraur. a*
without it iirnre aiid<*r Almdt alt circubisuurM im
ftn imp<«»il'ilitr.
Tt>e perm« *hould be k'-pt on a wh >le*,*n~ and

natHtioaa diet, and all th* M sltrinea a.in?inu*4
until the b»4y haa reetored to it the calui.l juao
tity of fleeh and atrength.
. } *.* mya< !f cured by thi* treatment of the anrat
kind of < onaamption. arrfl ha< e it. *d to get fat a-id
h*arty the«* many yeara. w.th one lung m >*ti»
rona. I hare cured tlo-naand* .ince, and very maur
hare lieen cured by thia treatment mh.>m 1 ha<*
uever a*en.
Abont the flrat of October I or pert to take p.w«*«

«lon of my new bnildiag at the n»r«heaat c >r!i*r 4
>i*tb and Arch Mreeta. where 1 .hall be po aa-t ta
give advice to all wh-. may require it.
>ull directiona acrompanv all my R<m«di*a. an

that a i nen in any part of th" a.*'J can be read .y
cored bjr a atrlct (ila»ranre of th* aame.
_

.. H.W HENCK. M P.. Pli, ad lph'a.
arilr*0i ,h* P"lf>l,nir »yrnp and 8 <aw**d Tome,
S'.^Z boetl«"<* |! W » half do**a Mandrake
Pi.la. It c«nta a box. For aala by all druggiata and
dealera.
TH<»SIP«)N LILLY . CO . 86 Hanover atr^

Caltuaore, MU., ^ holeaale Afenta. avi a t.tb.tg

eeaetitial thine to b* d.-n* tn coring V IW|
t«'get uaago<a] appet teand ag «>l4ig*«t. n,

t the bod) will grow in Be»h and ».>.» atr ug.

Pronounced by C .aao4aaeura
"THE ONLT OOOD lADCt."

It improv.-a appetite and dictation, and It la «¦-
rivaledTer ita flavor.
We aredirected by M-aara. LKA ft PERKIKH ta

K' -aei ute all partio makinir or vending cnantttMu
JOHN OUKCAN ft JtOKtt.

aal3e<te Ageau. hew laft

_Thtoapi«»ixb4 Hajlr »ye la the'b^TiT the war 4
Qartuleea, reliable, inataataneona. doea aot oaotaia
iea.. nor* rua/ir poiaon to arodnce paralyaia or

4 ;»td the vaunted and aelaaive preparat 1 -na

gating vlrtnea thev de aot poaa.«a fba genuine
W. A. Bachelor a Hair Dye haa had tkirtw vrari
lntarniahed reantation to aah<dd ita Integrity aa

THrR8TON-8 IVORT PEARL T<K>TH POW
^r,jcfc:for c|~je»in« pr^mt

teeth. K>td by all druratata. Prii-e, S3 and Ml nenta
JOfry ES> INODOROUS KID uLoVE< LE \<I
EK realore* aoiled glovea eqnal to new Uold by all
urnggtata and fane> «.>od* dealera Pri«e. at
Mata. da s ly

GBEAT KEDC4TI01I 191 PRK CS

AT

A. STRAUS',

POPULAR CLOTMSG IWUSE,

I#I1 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE.

Between 10.h and 11th atr«et* N. W ,

W OBDEK TO BCDrCE HTOt R

overcoats.
9*0 OVERCOATS for f|4.18 do. .. ||
j* *». -.».:

«j .. "i«.
'. do. - #.

IIUSIXESS SUITS.
. .4 BUSINESS SUITS for «*«?? - -It.

" IB.
If 44 I*.

^ *«- w IB.
*. 44 T.

GLKMGABT8, IB, IB IB, an flB.
DOUBLE BREASTED BOX COAT*

At », B, B, IB, aup BIB
YOUTBS' SUITS at IB, 11, IB. 1B.BB, a» BIB.

DOTS' SUITS tr<m #4 to fB.

ABll PEBESTLVAE1A AVBBUB,
torn Batweea Mtk and 11th

I gBLCBBJl" tcw-ior^

withaat *1' Pr-CLOTBiBB
^iSUl MT BUSINESS

AealJeollt'
A. ABDBBSOB,

'pttB OBBAT PBEVBBT1VB Of "

. F. X. DOOLEY^S
TONIC ELIXIR OF CALI8A TA.

»OE PALE BT

&X Doolay Draggiat,cor. Pa. ava. and onat Mat
.Ut «5aa^ Oo.Driaiata, Pa. ara.,bat «dt and

'

t, Anaooatia, DO. arl-tf

Md PEED at I

ittit.

roUB MONET and bay yoar PLODB
HOLL1DUE BRO S., c^ruer KH and

AT caoatantly on hand, in aaantltiaa ta

ROLLTDOB BBBBL.
laWood,Coal.n*ar MKlM


